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the common possessions of humanity. Spiritual dis-
armament ! He thought out all the implications of the
well-worn phrase. And he dreamed day-dreams in the
weeks that lay before him. He dreamed of the future
of Germany, of the future of Europe. A thousand
schemes unfolded within him, ideas raced through his
brain and were shattered by the still outstanding
liquidation of the war, the completion of which was a
condition of the future. The scheme worked out by
the finance committee had lain a long while in his
writing-table and the French expert had not yet arrived.
Perhaps there had been difficulties ? he would not let
his mind dwell upon the possibility. The dream
within him must not be darkened by any shadow,

But why was Briand silent ? This insistent question
shook his confidence and made him uneasy; he
awaited with eagerness the December meeting of the
League of Nations. A certain Sunday afternoon brought
him the longed-for conversation. The tone of it was
as warm and candid as ever, and, in its personal
references, as unconstrained. But the vast confidence,
the glowing faith that had been ready to storm the
heavens, seemed overwhelmed and quenched by the
ashes of doubt and discretion. There must be no
undue haste, the hour was not ripe ; if he aroused a
powerful opposition, he would merely endanger the
work and weaken his own influence. Delay, and more
delay; Stresemann found it hard to resign himself;
but Briand's reasons were obvious, and as he spoke so
emphatically and in a tone of such distress at the
ineluctable necessity, Stresemann managed to possess
himself in patience. He, too, had had to face delay and
stagnation brought about by hindrances at home. The